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NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


FOR 


Summer Reading. 


HENRY HOLT & CO.’S 


ELL made paper covered 

books, sewed with thread 

so that they lie open easily and 

sold at prices only a trifle higher 
than the pamphlet libraries. 

READY MAY 31. 

The new Novel, by Mr. F. 


CRAWFORD, author of “Mr. Isaacs. 


DR. CLAUDIUS, 
A TRUE STORY. 


BY 


F. MARION CRAWFORD, 


AUTHOR OF ‘*‘ MR. ISAACS.” 


” 


ONE DOLLAR. 


I2MO. 


ALSO, 
NOW READY, 
FOURTEENTH THOUSAND OF 
MR. ISAACS. 
BY 


F. MARION CRAWFORD. 


THE 


1z2m0o. ONE DOLLAR. 

“Mr. Isaacs” is a work of unusual ability. 
* * %* * fully deserves the notice it is sure to 
attract.—London Atheneum. 


MACMILLAN & CO., New York., 


AND ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


- PATENT BINDER © 
FOR FILING 


‘Lire ° 


Cheap, Strong and Durable. 
Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any 
part of the United States for $1.00. 
Address, office of ‘‘ LIFE,” 

1155 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 





‘Tue MANHATTAN 


Leisure Moment Series. | 


| People and Places in Guatemala. 


| The Atrocities of Tan Troitza. 


MARION | pean 
| The Story of the Masterpieces. 





| $3.00 a year, postage paid, 25 cents a number. 








NEW PUBLICATIONS. 





“ THE MANHATTAN ought to become a well-beloved 
title to readers of current literature.”"—N. VY. 7ribune. 

“* A literary Magazine of the first class.”"—Boston Four- 
nal, 

“Come to stay.”—Literary World. 

“*It will soon make room for itself.”’—Springfield Re- 
publican, 

** Entitled to live and flourish.”—Hart/ford Courant. 

** A model publication of its kind.”’—Ba/timore A meri- 


an. 
“A beautiful and representative magazine.’’—Chicago 
inter Ocean, 


FOR JUNE 


CONTAINS: 





Illustrated. By FERD. C. VALENTINE. 


A Story. By FRANCIS ALEXIS CHAPOLSKY. 


Here and ‘There in Chester and | 


Oxford. 


Iliustrated. By F. A. MATHEWS. 


| The Revival of Humanism. 


By Henry C. PEDDER. | 


By J. LEONARD CORNING. 


| A Poet Too Little Known. 


By JOEL BENTON. | 


A Sikh Temple in the Himalaya 


Mountains. 
By Davip KER. | 


Short Stories. 


By MARIA LOUISE POOL and FREDERIC D. STOREY. 


Poems. 


By LouIsE CHANDLER MOULTON, EDNA DEAN 
PROCTOR, CHARLES HULL BOTSFORDand FRANK 
D. Y. CARPENTER. 


Recent Literature. 
Town Talk. 
Salmagundi. 


A new volume will begin with the July number, | 
which will contain a profusely illustrated article on | 
Princeton College by the Reverend Henry J. Van 
Dyke, Pastor of the Brick Church, New York; the 
first part of a serial, ‘“‘ Beatrix Randolph,” by Julian | 
Hawthorne—a story of modern New York society, | 
which will run through six numbers; and the first | 
part of a story by Philip Bourke Marston. 


PUBLISHED AT 
TEMPLE COURT, NEW YORK CITY. | 


BANKERS. 


WILLIAM POLLOCK, 
BANKER AND BROKER, 
No. 25 PINE StT., N.Y. 
All issues of Government Securities, Bank Shares, Rail- | 
way Stocks and Bonds bought and sold on commission or | 


carried on a margin. Special attention given to Invest- | 
ments. Interest allowed on deposits. 


WILLIAM POLLOCK, 


MEMBER NEw YorRK STOCK EXCHANGE. 


SUMMER RESORTS. 


CAMPOBELLO ISLAND, — 


SEASON OF 1883. 


The hotels of the Campobello Company, ‘THE OWEN” 
and “ TYN-Y-COED,” will be opened for the season in 
the latter part of June, and will be under the same manace- 
ment as last year. 

Since the closing of last season many improvements have 
been made, that will greatly add to the already superlative 
comforts at this unique watering place. 

The season of 1882 was a great success, and so many 





| people were unable to get rooms that a new dormitory has 


been built near Tyn-y-coed,'to which it will be a pleasant 
annex. 

It has been constructed under the supervision of Cum- 
mings A Sears, contains sixty-four rooms and will be fur- 
nished in the same attractive way as the others. Extensive 
water views, abundant sunshine, and open fires on every 
hand, pure spring water and good drainage, are the features 
here secured. 

Comfortable carriages, village carts, wagonettes, and well- 
equipped saddle horses will be supplied. 

The steamer Emmet has been secured, and will be used 


| for ferry service only. 


Steam launches, rowboats, canoes, and some of the famous 


*Quoddy sailboats will always be at the command of guests. 


MAN-OF-WAR NECK, 
Composing about eight hundred acres, has been plotted 
and divided into cottage lots of various sizes. These lots, 
as well as many others, are now offered. Nearly all of those 
offered last season have been sold. 
Applications for board may be made to 
T. A. BARKER, 
Office of the Campobello Co.., 
_ 12 Sears Building. 
Applications for land and for any further information con 
cerning the property may be made to 
ALEX. S. PORTER, 
General Manager Campobello Co., 
27 State Street, Boston. 


NEW HOTEL, 


Summer and Winter Resort. 
THE DUTCHER HOUSE AND COTTAGES. 
PAWLING, N.Y. 
Highlands, 62 miles from the city, on Harlem Railroad. 





| Built and furnished thoroughly first-class ; four-story brick; 
| large rooms, with 
| electric bells. 
| Ample fire hose and escapes. 


i closets ;, Steam heat, open grate, gas, 
Soft mountain spring water on each floor. 


Elegant opera house for 
amusements and dancing, 
Celebrated orchestra, park, lake, fishing, boating; no 
mosquitoes, no malaria. Send for circular. 
S. W. CASS, Proprietor. 


NINTH SEASON. 


SPRING 
HOUSE, 





| RICHFIELD SPRINGS, N. Y., 


OPEN SATURDAY, JUNE, 16ru. 


Its well known standard of excellence will be 


| fully maintained, 


T. R. PROCTOR. 


Applications for rooms should be addressed to 
W.H. De Vinnie, Gilsey House, N. Y., until 
June roth. 





COOPERSTOWN, 


OTSEGO CO., N. Y. 


This new and elegant hotel will open for the season 
about June 15. Fine boating, bathing, fishing and 
driving. Send for circular. 


WM. H. BURROUGHS, Proprietor, 
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Published every Thursday, $5 a year in advance, postage free. 
Single copies, 10 cents. 


{¥"Subscribers leaving town for the summer may have their copies 
forwarded by sending their summer address in full to this office. 





Y teas recent horror on the Bridge was a natural result of the 
combination of three elements—a crowd, a panic and a 
stairway. When it is considered that there is but one path- 
way upon the structure, provided for simultaneous use by two 
masses of people moving in opposite directions, the occurrence of 
a crush is not to be considered wonderful. The attrition of the 
two lines is algne sufficient to produce a blockade, if the path is 
crowded. Any unusual circumstance—a row, a woman fainting 
or even a man’s hat blowing off, may arrest the attention of the 
passers-by for a moment—and from the small nucleus then formed 
the crowd grows to formidable proportions, Then is the moment 
of danger. Those bound Brooklynwards will be disposed to 
push one way, and those bound for this City another. The police 
at each end of the blockade may make matters worse by attempt- 
ing to break through. They will only cause a greater pressure on 
the centre, and the crushing of helpless women and children in- 
stantly follows. Men and sheep act alike when in a frightened 
drove. Expostulation, advice or threats are equally unheeded. 
The stampede usually tends towards the point of greatest danger. 
This, on Wednesday, proved to be the staircase, and there the 
dead and dying lay in ghastly heaps ten minutes after the panic 
started. That the staircase was placed there at all is one evi- 
dence of woeful lack of judgment on the part of the builders. That 
but one common pathway was provided for both streams of hu- 
manity was another. That no meansof signalling to the gatemen 
was provided to prevent the ingress of more people to swell the 
crowd in case of such an accident showed ignorance, bad manage- 
ment or niggardliness on the part of the authorities. The dead are 
dead, and no amount of whining over what might have been will 
knit the broken bones of the crippled. But the authorities, mind- 
ful of the fact that the remembrance of this casualty will but 
serve to quicken any future panic which may occur, should at 
once see that the existing factors of such a catastrophe are re- 
moved, Let the awful -tragedy of Wednesday bear wholesome 
fruit. 
* * * 
S tne Wholly Irish Catholic Church seems to have entered into 
its nineteenth regular decennial rumpus with no very clear 
chance of a compromise appearing. His Holiness the Pope, be- 
ing an Italian and hence perfectly in sympathy with the Irish 
people and the Irish cause, has ordered the priests to oppose 





he SO 
a Fe Ruhr 
Fenianism in all its branches, and to encourage peace and Peter’s 
pence as much as possible. The Irish clergy and laity say it will 
be either Fenianism and Peter's pence,or peace and papal poverty. 
This, of course, makes it very hard for the poor Pope, to whom 
the metallic testimonials of Irish affection are very valuable. He 
cannot consistently retract his infallible mandate, and he cannot 
get along at all without the pence. We await the issue. 
* * # 
ECRETARY LINCOLN has now an excellent opportunity 

to lower the standard of the Army by the exercise of ill- 
advised clemency in the cases of the officers now under charge of 
embezzlement and other grave offences. Several of them have 
rich and influential friends who are straining every nerve that the 
offenders may go unwhipped of justice. That money or influence 
should bar the penalty demanded by the Articles of War, would 
be more than lamentable. Not only would the effect be perni- 
cious to discipline, but the very honor of the entire service would 
be placed in jeopardy. The record of the regular army hitherto 
has been one of which the nation could boast. Its rules are 
rigid, and by them an officer is not only compelled to be a brave 
but also an honest man and a gentleman. One precedent to the 
contrary would be dangerous. A resignation should not be ac- 
cepted in such a case. The court martial should alone be author- 
ized to pronounce upon the merits. That tribunal is bound to try 
‘* without partiality, favor or affection,” and in doubt, to judge 
according ‘‘ to conscience, the best of its ability and the custom 
of war in like cases.” If by it the accused are found guilty, the 
Secretary of War, as reviewing authority, should confirm the sen- 
tence in whole. Previous good record, wounds, or high rank 
should not be made an excuse for leniency in those cases where 
trusted officers have descended to the level of thieves. In the 
punishment of breaches of military discipline pure and simple, 
the tempering of justice with mercy is often commendable, but 
in cases where manifest felony has been perpetrated, the criminal 
should be viewed as having placed himself without the pale of 
consideration. The stringency of military law and the severity 
of courts martial justice are the bulwarks of the service. While 
they are known to be beyond the influence of wealth or political 
intrigue, the reputation of the army can hold its hard won pres- 
tige ; but one precedent would imperil it. Let these officers be 
tried, and if found guilty let them be cashiered. 

* * * 

1. public will watch with interest the process by which the 

wheels of relentless justice will grind the mother who at- 
tempted to murder her babes and drown herself last Monday. 
There can be no excuse for mercy in her case, as there was in 
that of Bettini, the young barber or lieutenant who attempted 
suicide because an heiress had jilted him. She has no “ social 
position,” nor “ influential friends,” nor “ aristocratic con- 
nections,” such as extenuated his case. Let, then, the full weight 
of the law fall upon her. She was fiendishly poor, she was de- 
praved enough to starve by inches in a city where Christians pay 
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a minister $20,000 a year, and so abandoned and despicable as 
actually to walk about the public streets to flaunt her shameful 
emaciation in the eyes of fat divines and merry hearted deacons, 
and perhaps annoy them by the mute eloquence of her white face 
and fevered eye. Then the children they were just as vicious. 
Away with the whole crew. Let the vengeance of the outraged 
people be swift and terrible. 
stone, and roofs of cedar and mullioned windows of costly color- 
ed glass for our temples, that we may worship ; our choirs must 
be paid princely salaries, that they may chant our holiness, and 
our ministers must live in silken luxury that they may preach 
the Crucified Christ in befitting fashion—yes, these are our ne- 
cessities, and for that wretch who would divert one dime from 
this noble cause to selfishly put bread into the mouth of her 
starving brat, no punishment can be too severe—no justice too 
inexorable. Let her be made an example. 
* * 2% 





We must have spires of carven 


HE management of the Madison Square Theatre is qttick to 

profit bya mistake. Its original platform was the encourage- 
ment of native talent. For several years the only plays produced 
were by American authors. ‘‘ Hazel Kirke,” an olla podrtda by 
Mackaye, was so carefully revised, cast, artistically mounted and 
well acted, that it became a thing of beauty and almost a joy for- 
ever. It could not be considered strictly a new play in all its 
parts, but the ancient materials of which it was composed were so 
nicely dovetailed and burnished that the whole passed as a nov- 
elty, and was satisfactory to the general public. ‘‘ The Profes- 
sor” was, be it said to the credit of foreign authors, a purely 
American play. Good acting and the established reputation of 
the theatre saved it from deserved damnation, and it is still, we be- 
lieve, inflicted’ by travelling companies upon rural communities 
whose crimes call for just such an awful retribution. ‘‘ Esmeral- 
da” was a series of illustrated dialogues culled from one of Mrs. 
Burnett’s novels. It was undramatic, but was at least original, 
and the excellence of the dialogue offset the demerits of the plot 
and action sufficiently to carry it, notwithstanding that two of its 
characters—the unfilial daughter and unnatural mother—were 
decidedly disagreeable. Next was ‘“ Young Mrs. Winthrop,” by 
Bronson Howard—a strong, clear-cut, well-balanced and whole- 
some drama, to which was accorded a most generous and pro- 
longed patronage. That to such a work should succeed a feeble 
rechauffé of the plagiarized work of a second-rate French author 
was as lamentable as the effort to give it caste by alluding to the 
social importance of the translator was ridiculous. It is therefore 
pleasant to note that the management of this most charming and 
deserving little theatre has decided to banish the hybrid to 
Siberia, where it belongs, and return to first principles by pro- 
ducing an original play by an American author. Mr. Young isa 
strong writer, and if he has succeeded in getting his too tragic 
muse to smile once or twice, even artificially, in each act, his 
work, “The Rajah,” will be a success. 








WANTED a small but vigorous electric battery to 
galvanize for the coming campaign. S. J. T., this 
office.— Adv. 


Must be able to 
Apply at main office of 


WANTED.—25 boys as messengers. 
run one mile in seven hours. 


American Union District Mutual Telegraph Co.— 
Ado. 
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A STUDY IN SPASMS. 
Novi ingenium mulierum ; 
Nolunt ubi velis, ubi nolis capiunt ultro,—TERENCE. 
[ With anger -] 
I refused his outrageous request 
For a kiss—which I took him to task for ! 
[ With greater anger :| 
And he said—the mean thing !—’twas a jest / 
[ With only conscientious anger :| 
I refused his outrageous request— 
| With falteringly argumentative anger | 
He’s offended, and—I—DON’T fear lest 
Another he never will ask for! 
[More in sorrow than in anger :} 
I refused his outrageous request 
For a kiss, which I took hii to task for. 
HARRISON ROBERTSON. 





A HOPELESS CASE. 

A RTHUR ARCHIBALD is in a brown study. He 

wants to marry, but his income is only $2000, 
and Angelina’s papa says Angelina shall have no hus- 
band whose income is less than $5000. But when 
Angelina marries her “dot” will be $3000.a year and 
a house. “Now,” says Arthur, “it costs. $5000 to 
support a wife. I cannot have the ‘dot’ until I do 
not need it, and now that I need it I cannot have it. 
Why, demmit, I can’t marry any way you fix it !” 








A POSER. 
Grigsby (lately home from a few months in England 


How po, oLp Boy? How po? I say, Brown, aAc- 
COMMODATE US WITH A SOV’—I MEAN A FIVER—UNTIL 
TO-MORROW ; THAT’S A GOOD FELLOW. B’ Jove, 
HAVEN'T BEEN IN THIS COUNTRY IN SO LONG, HAVE 
ALMOST FORGOTTEN THE DENOMINATIONS OF YOUR 
CURRENCY. 

Brown; OF CouRSE, GRIGSBY, I'M GLAD TO AC- 
COMMODATE YOU ; BUT PRAY, WHAT MAY THE DENOM- 
INATIONS OF your CURRENCY BE? 
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IN THE STUDIOS. 


You say, IN Paris, Mr. CADMIUM, THERE ARE NO MODELS THAT ARE 


Miss Lilybud (the popular model) : 
GOOD? 


Mr. Cadmium: 1 DON’T THINK THERE ARE, NO, NOT IN THAT SENSE OF THE WORD; AT LEAST I NEVER 


KNEW OF ANY. 







AND THE ARTISTS, ARE THEY GOOD, Mr. CADMIUM? 

WELL, RATHER,—BUT IN THE OTHER SENSE OF THE WORD, YOU KNOW. 

SO THEN IN PARIS THE MODELS ARE ALL BAD AND THE PAINTERS ALL GOOD, AND HERE THE MODELS ARE 
ALL GOOD AND THE PAINTERS ALL BAD—IS THAT IT, MR. CADMIUM ? 

(Cadmium thinks this idea of the higher education of woman ought to be kept out of art.) 









GONE SOUTH. 


66 W HAT has become of Josiah Spraggs ?”’ asked a man who 
reined up his horse in front of a ramshackle farm- 

house in Northern Indiana. 

“Moved away,” replied a coatless native, who was seated on 
the fence, chewing a straw. 

“Where has he moved to ?” 

** Down South somewhar, I reckon.” 

‘* Why did he leave here ?” 

‘* Wal, Josiah he kinder took a notion he’d marry Squire Rum- 
mel’s darter Liza, ’n Squire Rummel he took a notion that Josiah 
shouldn’t do it. ’Pears like Josiah’s notion was the strongest,’n 











so he ’n Liza run off’n got marrit, ’n Josiah ’n the Squire didn’t 
hitch hosses arter that.” 

‘* But why did he go away ?” 

‘* Wal, Squire Rummel he sorter got a new double bar’l shot- 
gun, 'n ez Josiah’s squir’l rifle had been borrert away by a long- 
legged lunk who never brought it back, he got kinder tired of 
sneakin’ roun’.”’ 

‘* What makes you think he has gone South ?” 

“ Wal, arter Josiah selled out, he sent word to Squire Rummel, 
to ax him whar he’d better go to, ’n the ole Squire 4e told him to 
go to h—Il.” 

‘* And so he went South ?” 

‘* Wa-al—ya-as. It war the clostest he cud git thar.” 











THE STUFFED CLUB. 


(IN FOUR CHAPS. AND ONE P, S, 
CHAPTER I. 


HY they called it the 
Stuffed Club will ap- 
pear in the sequel. 

Any how that was 
the club’s name, 

Charles Fresh was 
a member of the 
Stuffed Club, and 
this is how Charlie 
achieved this distin- 
guished distinction. 

Charlie was waited 
upon in his sump- 
tuous apartments by 
some near and dear 
friends, who invited 
Charlie to join the 
Stuffs before it. was 
too late. The mem- 

— bership, they said, 

lacked but five of the full quota, and the dues were light. 

Here was a fine chance for Charlie to sample the joys of Club 
Life! 

Would Charlie embrace it ? 

He would, and he did, as the subsequent chapter of this narra- 
tive will demonstrate. 





CHAPTER II. 

Charlie Fresh was elected a member of the Stuffs straightway 
and unanimously. 

The genial Secretary took pleasure in informing him of the 
fact, and the faithful and trusted Treasurer acknowledged, with 
thanks, the receipt of Charlie’s cheque for $25, the same being 
the regular entrance fee. 

The simple ceremony of initiation only remained to be gone 
through with, and after that Charlie would be a full and ac- 
cepted Stuff. 

He had simply to write a philosophical essay, compose an orig- 
inal song, and present himself, in full evening dress, on the Fri- 
day evening next following his election. 

Being facile with his pen, and having a large wardrobe, Charlie 
fulfilled these simple conditions in a manner creditable to his in- 
tellect, and likewise to his tailor, as the sequel to this story will 
show. 





CHAPTER III. 


On the evening appointed in our last chapter, Charlie wended 
his way to the appointed place, and entering an ante-room, he 
was presently joined by four other nice young men who had 
likewise embraced this golden opportunity to enroll their names 
among the Stuffs. 

Soon these five young gentlemen arose, waited upon by the 
President of the Stuffed Club, who welcomed them very cor- 











dially, and, under the escort of this distinguished functionary, 
they proceeded to a spacious banquet hall, wherein was a table 
laden with much sumptuousness. ‘Twenty-five covers were laid, 
and after the five new members had been duly presented, they 
took the seats assigned them at the table with the twenty old 
Stuffs. 

The dinner was fine, and after it had been disposed of, the 
President felicitously announced that the feast of reason was now 
in order—as the subsequent chapter of this tale will undertake to 
specify. 

CHAPTER IV. 

The accomplished presiding officer proceeded to regale the as- 
sembled Stuffs with a breezy homily on Club Life—telling them 
how it welded anew the bonds of amity and good fellowship, pro- 
moted refined sociability, and how, under its cheery influences, 
the welfare and happiness of mankind were promoted. ‘“ The 
aims and purposes of the Stuffed Club,” continued the presiding 
officer, with eloquent emotion, 

Here the speaker’s voice was drowned amid a tumult of ap- 
plause, a clinking of glasses and knives andiforks and spoons and 
other things, and cries of ‘* Hear!” “Hear !”’-—an outburst of en- 
thusiasm which was quelled in time to enable the fresh Stuffs to 
hear the speaker express the pleasure it 
afforded him to extend to the five neophytes 
the right hand of fellowship on this auspi- 
cious occasion. Concluding with the wish 
that each and every one of them might 
realize all the pleasure which he himself 
had derived from the charming association 
which clustered around the Stuffed Club. ° 
(Cheers.) 

The first regular toast was in honor of 
Charles Fresh, and in response thereto 
Charlie read an essay on ‘‘ Embolism,” 
and then sang his original song to the tune _ 
of ‘ Grandfather's Clock.” » 

Charlie was followed by his four new as- ~~ 
sociates, who read their several essays and sang their several 
songs with great impressiveness, and then and there the five young 
gentlemen were declared to be entitled to all the privileges of the 
Stuffed Club. 








r..3. 
This beautiful symposium was the first, last and only gather_ 
ing of the Stuffed Club ; so its accounts to date stand about thus . 


Dr. 
To fees of initiation to Stuffed Club of five 
Sresh Stuffs, at $25 each (PAID STRICTLY } $125.00 
IN ADVANCE OF INITIATION), 
Cr. 


By Dinner for Twenty-five Members of 


Stuffed Club (including Wines and } $124.88 

Cigars), 
Balance (refunded to five fresh Stuffs), 12 cents. 
G. F. Bassirt. 








BeLow cost.—A large assortment of black kids, in 
lots to suit the trade. Apply at once, Colored Found- 
lings’ Home, Hoboken, N. J.—Adz. 

















LESBIA. 


H ! golden canary, beware ! 
She fondles thee but to deceive thee. 
Delusion her love and her care ! 
When she’s kind thou mayst fear she will leave thee. 


Pink finger-tips ruffle thy plumes ; 
She gurgles and whistles as mellow 

As the flute that sounds soft 'mid the blooms 
To catch thee, thou fairy in yellow ! 


Thou sippest the dew of her mouth. 
Ah! happy one, proud of possession. 

Her breath is the breath of the south 
Before the fair flowers’ secession. 


And she, too, has the heart of a bird, 
And you will understand one another ; 

But my sight by my passion is blurred— 
I can never misgiving quite smother. 


She has not deserted me yet, 
And her charm is around and above me ; 
I think that she cannot forget, 
Still I foolishly doubt if she love me. 
N. M. S. 


7. 





I sEE that Larry Jerome and Alexander Taylor 
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have bet $5000 on cocks which shall crow the loudest 
and longest. Who will back me if I enter? Joseph 


AN ARTISTIC SUCCESS. 


. P-1-tz-r, this office.—Adv. Mr. Higgins: My son SAMUEL STUDIED ART IN PARIS FOR 


SIX YEARS. 


Mr. Raphael d’ Umber: A, DID HE SUCCEED? 
FOR SALE, CHEAP—My late reputation, as the Mr. Higgins: SucceeD! WELL, I GUESS HE DID SUCCEED. 


biggest thing on ice. I have seen David D 





Way, SIR, HE NOW HAS THE LARGEST BONE FERTILIZER FACTORY 


Jumpo, this office.—Adv. IN THE STATE OF OnIO. I CALL THAT SUCCESS! 








BY LAMPLIGHT. 


| ees lovers vow lightly ’neath Janus-faced moons, 
With trysts and soft kisses ’neath star-blinking skies ; 
True love in the moonshine ’s a dream, love —eftsoons 
It slips its frail tether and flutters and dies. 


Pale moons for the rhymster, but lamps for the lover— 
In trim little parlors, the gardens of love ; 

No moon in the ceiling to broodingly hover, 
No stars ‘mid the frescoes to twinkle above. 

Bronze lamps for the lover, your true Hymen’s torches— 
The moon is the crescent that gleams in your hair ; 

The stars are twin blue eyes, while Heav’n its porches 
Flings open by lamplight when love nestles there. 

A philtre, I ween, are fair Phoebe’s soft glamours, 
And witchery lurks in the star-beds on high ; 

A lover’s frail vows ‘neath the moon, and his amours, 
Are vapors,—they end and begin with a sigh. 

Let’s within, Arabella; no vows by the moon, dear— 
The stars count our kisses, the evening is damp ; 

Leave the moon to her revels ; we’ll prudently spoon here— 
If the light hurts your eyes, you may turn down the lamp. 


H. VAN SANTVOORD. 


A WICKED OLD MAN. 


New York, June 2nd, 1883. 
To THe Epitor oF Lire, Dear Sir—There is a certain old gentleman I 
sometimes meet in the streets when I am going toschool, and every time I pass 
him he says *‘ Ha! ha!’’ and he did the same to Jennie, "who lives across street 
from me. Therefore I take the liberty of writing you, that he may see it in 
black and white. Hoping you will cure him of the habit, lam yours truly, 
Mamie. 
You should retaliate by saying ‘‘ Hoo! hoo!” and make faces at 
him, Deal with him thus, in a dignified way, Mamie, and we are 
sure he will soon cease to annoy you. 


New York, May 30th, 1883. 
To the Editor of Lire. 


I NOTICE in the list of passengers brought recently by the 

steamship A/aska from England the names of Mr. T. C. 
Duder and Mrs. Duder. It is horrible to contemplate the advent 
of the comparative degree of this business. For a number of 
months we have borne with the dude. We have been glad that 
he was not progressive, and that he was of only one sex. He was 
dude enough. But here come persons of both sexes who are 
duder, sent undoubtedly by fiendish England to depreciate our 
home product. It is to be feared that the result will be to pro- 
voke emulation, and that something which will prove to be the 
dudest will shortly cluck and flutter in the streets. How far is 
this thing to go? Odempora! Omores! O ! 





A. G. 
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HEIGH-Ho! 
THEM QUITE. 


SEE How SPLENDIDLY THAT FELLOW WANDLES HIS Carrie! 
ANYONE Wourd FEEL SECURE UNDER SUCH A WHIP, 
‘THE LEADERS ATA HAND GALLOP, THE POLE HORSES AT A 


STEADY ROUND TROT: THIS DOUBLE GAIT'1s consiDEREDAs| {NM 
THE VERY AN RAFFINEMENT DE LART, ” 
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OBLIVION. 


M AN whitens into death, and lays him down 
In dreadful slumber ‘neath a roof-like mound 
That soon:sinks in upon his dust. A stone 
Proclaims his name a little longer, falls, 
And crumbles, having filled an empty use. 
Anon the plow rives up the fattened ground, 
And harvests press like anxious waves. Then war. 
The peaceful plowman flees before a host 
Of conquering invaders, come to sack 
And strip and pillage. Soon the straggling brush 
Starts into saplings, and the saplings age 
To solemn woods, Now comes the simple bard, 
Peering with wonder in among the trees 
That weave their colors with the fragrant air, 
And sings: ‘‘ This is the forest—this must be 
The forest called primeval and untrod.” 
Forward the cycles roll—the axe, the fires, 
The plow, the harvest moons, the grave, the sword, 
The impenetrable councils of the oaks, 
And last, some circlings of a corse-like orb— 
Until the world, a worn and fluttering moth, 
Drops in the central conflagration and expires. 
JouHn McGovern. 


S1NG-SING-ON-THE-Hupson.—This popular resort 
is now open for the season. Apply to Recorder 
Smythe, the Tombs, local agent.—Adz. 


Warp’s IsLanp.—This delightful watering place 
has been completely renovated. The most fashionable 
resort for nervous invalids in the state. Straightjackets 
furnished without extra charge.—Ad?. 


Wy 4zgd—youne MAN TO DRAW ¥ODA WATER 
538 Fates st., Brookiys. 


AMERICAN APPRECIATION. 


(From the London Saturday Review). 


THE recent trial of the American novelist, Mr. Henry James, 

upon a charge of robbing passenger-coaches in the state of 
St. Louis, Pacific, though it has ended in his acquittal, conveys a 
warning which he will be wise not to neglect, and at the same 
time reveals a phenomenon which in any other country than the 
United States would surprise no less than shock the observer. 
So illy remunerated is authorship in that country, that the best- 
known of its /¢éerateurs have thought it no disgrace to engage in 
other occupations not always in sympathy with the literary calling. 
Thus Mr. Daniel Cullen Bryant, the translator of Homer, was not 
only the Editor of the New York Morning Post, but as well the 
proprietor of a troupe of Christy’s Minstrels, nor did he scorn to 
exchange the bays of Olympus for the burnt cork of the Ethiopian 
stage. Mr. Russell Lowell, it is well known, unites the diplomatic 
with the literary calling; Mr. Howells is, or recently was, a consul; 
some of the colts bred by Longfellow recently took prizes at the 
races held in the State of Louisville, whence we infer that the 
author of ‘‘ Evangeline” and ‘‘ The Minister’s Wooing” has 
taken to the turf. Mr. Theodore J. Tilton, we observe from our 
recent American files, has established at his residence, Gramercy 
Park, Greystone, in that State of Yonkers, which has given a 
name—Yankees—if not a local habitation to the denizens of the 
Western prairies, a literary bureau and a factory for drawing— 
or, as the Americans phrase it—pulling wire. Mr. Artemus 
Ward Beecher was. long a peripatetic showman, ere he produced 
that romance, ‘* Uncle ‘Tom’s Cabin,” which proved as potent an 
agent in bringing about the overthrow of slavery as the speeches 
of Senator Sumter or Old Jim Brown himself. Such things as 
these were to be expected in a new and sparsely-settled country 
where so great are the difficulties of intercommunication that the 
post-drivers of the West have to bear the mails with difficulty 
over mountains so precipitous that the paths are, with true Ame- 
rican hyperbole, dubbed ‘‘ Star routes.” But it is certainly a 
shock to us to find a prominent novelist reduced by the pressure 
of penury to the business of a highwayman—taking to the road 
with the desperation of Master Francois Villou, our sad, bad, 
glad, mad brother. 

It may be, of course, that Mr, James has not been driven by 
hunger into the embraces of crime, but has sought in the calling 
of the highwayman a new sensation for his jaded palate,—has 
been acting on the principle enunciated in that masterful line of 
the Laureate which bids us remember that poets should “ learn 
in suffering what they teach in song.” It is to be hoped that in 
this event Mr. James will draw the line at something short of 
homicide, and depend upon his imagination rather than upon his 
experience when be comes to describe the passions and tortures 
of a murderer. Else it is not difficult to see what inconveniences 
may arise. Notoriously lax as is the criminal administration of 
the law in the States of Chicago, Omaha and the sister common- 
wealths of the West, except in the jurisdiction of a magistrate 
called Lynch, who seems to be as great a terror to evil-deers as 
our own Jeffries or Walker, the authorities can scarcely fail to take 
cognizance of such wanton operations as those in which Mr. James 
has been engaged, and they may even hang him, a process which 
would be altogether without its artistic compensations, since Mr. 
James would be unable to add a postscript to those powerful 
pages in which M. Victor Hugo has told us of the agonies of the 
last day of a condemned man by describing how it feels to be 
hanged by due process of law. As the polished Mantuan bard 
has written: 


Fam neque asperget, neque nobilissimus vite 
Concurret infrebantur, heu mucilaginus ipsis ! 


a 


““ HONORED DusT.’’—Gold dust. 


In view of the difficulty which Mr. Gladstone has 
been having with the obstructionists, it may be said that 
he resembles those political processions which are such 
a long time in passing a given point. 
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POPULAR SCIENCE CATECHISM. 
Lesson I.—French Flats. 


HAT is a French flat like? 

It is like an edition of the Cen- 
tury magazine. 

Why like an edition of the Cen- 
tury magazine ? 

Because there are about seven- 
teen continued stories to each 
number. 

But there isn’t much in the con- 
tinued stories of the Century maga- 
ine. : 

No, my child. 

Then French flats must be very 
dry. 

They are, darling. 

Are they very high? 

Oh, yes! Some of them are as 
high as $12,000 a year. 

Have they good walls? 

Massive, my precious. There 
are ten-story flats in this city 
whose walls are at least fourinches 
thick, and so solid you couldn’t 
think. 

But do not French flats some- 
times take fire? 

Never more than once. 

Why? Does the poor proprietor 
do anything to prevent a second fire 
in that same fiat? 

Oh, yes! 

Well, what ? 

He collects the insurance money 
WW and builds another French flat. 
Oh! Does a French flat ever burn down ? 

No, dearest, never. It burns up. 
When a French flat is on fire in the basement, how ts 
it with people in the upper stories ? 

They are uncomfortable. 

What do they do? 

They wish they were out of it. 

Can they get out? 

Oh, yes! Easily. 

Well, how ? 

They can either jump from the roof or fly out of the 
window. 

Can many people fly? 

Not many. 

Then most people have to jump. 

Yes, they have to either jump or fry. 

Does it hurt them to jump ? 

Nobody knows. 

Why ? 

Because those who have jumped were very reticent 
afterwards. 

Are French flats fashionable ? 

Yes, very. 

Why are they fashionable ? 

Because they are expensive. 

Why are they expensive ? 


> EPs - 
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Because they are fashionable. 
Are any French flats fireproof ? 
Oh, yes! They are all fireproof. 
But you said that some of them have burned down ? 
No; I said some of them have burned up. 
Then those were not fireproof ? ; 
No; those which burned were not strictly fireproof. 
Which are fireproof, then ? 
Those which have not yet been burned. 
Will the poor agents say their flats are fireproof ? 
They will swear to it. 
How will they explain themselves after a fire? 
They will blame the poor builder. 
What will the poor builder do? 
He will blame the poor architect. 
What will the poor architect do? 
He will leave it to the poor coroner. 
What will the poor coroner do? 
He will say it was the act of God. 
Are French flats healthy ? 
Yes, very. 
Are the people in them healthy? | 
No. 
Why ? 
They have to starve and go half naked to pay the 
rent. 
Why are these flats called French flats ? 
To distinguish them from American flats. 
What are American flats ? 
The people who live in French flats. c; 





JUDKINS’ Boy. 


a NC’T a pore bo 
= \ O was red-hedded, 
and got mad at 
the other boys when 
they’d throw it up to 
him. And when they’d 
laugh at his red hed, 
and ast him fer i light, 
er wasn’t he afeard 
he’d singe his cap, and 
orto wear a tin hat; 
er p’tend to warm 
their hands by him, 
—w'y sometimes the 
red-hedded boy’d git 
purty hot indeed, and 
onc’t he told another 
boy that was a-bafflin’ 
him about his red hair 
that ef he was him he’d 
git a fine comb and go 
to canvassin’ his own 
hed, and then he'd be 
liabul to sceer up a 
more livelier subjeck 
to talk about than red 
hair! And then the 
other boy says, ‘‘You’re 
a liar!” And that got 
the red-hedded boy into more trouble; for his old man whipped 
him shameful’ fer breakin’ up soil with the other boy. And this 
here red-hedded boy had freckles, too. And warts. And nobody 
ortu't to a-jumpt onto him fer that! Ef anybody was a red-hedded 
boy they’d have also warts and freckles—and jist red hair’s bad 
enough! Onc’t another boy told him ef he was him he bet he could 
make a big day look sick some night! And when the red-hedded 
boy says ‘‘ How ?” w’y the other boy he says ‘‘ Easy enough! I’d jist 
march around bare-hedded in the torch-light p’cession!” ‘‘ Yes, you 
would !” says the red-hedded boy,and pasted him one with a shinny-club, 
and got dispelled from school ’cause he was.so high-tempered and im- 
pulsive. Ef I was the red-hedded boy I'd be a pirut ; but he always 
said he was going to be a baker. 
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MINE AIN ANGUS. 


(A REMINISCENCE OF MR. GILBERT’S PLAY, 
‘* ENGAGED.”’) 


M INE Angus i’ his tartan clad, 
Wi’ ony laird may proudly stan’, 
For he’s the best an’ brawest lad 
I’ a’ the bonny border-lan’! 


Blithe brawled the burn, green grew the grass, 
Saft shone the sun o’er brae an’ dell, 

Whan Angus said, ‘‘ I loe thee, lass, 
‘‘Amaist as weel’s I loe mysel’ !” 


He’s sic a couthie, chancy chiel, 
It gars my breast wi’ rapture swell 
That ane sae gude suld loe me weel— 
Amaist as weel’s he loe’s himsel’. 


He ne’er wull drink wi’ rantin’ blades, 
But whan the laddie wad be fou’, 
He taks his drap i’ forest shades, 
An’ bides awa’ frae public view. 


He guides them till his humble hame, 
By beetlin’ crag, an swirlin’ ghyll, 
An’ feeds their spirits’ flichtering flame 
Wi’ whuskey frae his ain gude still. 


They weet their thrapple, stech an’ staw, 
An’ warm them ’neath his lowly roof ; 
Wi’ yallow gowd an’ siller braw 
They line the laddie’s honest loof. 


Ane day achuffie Southron cam’, 
Wha vext us sair wi’ raiblin’ snash; 
The thrawart cullion cursed his dram, 
An’ ca’d our dainty haggis—‘ trash !” 


He gecked at Angus’ bonny claes, 
He girned at Angus’ comely legs, 
He mocked his simple, Norlan’ ways, 

An’ snirtled at his philabegs. 


An’ still he kep’ a quiet min’— 
My laddie wadna fret nor fume; 
For weel he kenn’d that sune or syne 
Maun fa’ a day o’ wrathfu’ doom. 


An’ sae it happ’d ane simmer eve, 
A’ i’ the peacefu’ gloamin’-tide, 

The Southron chanc’d to ramblin’ reave 
Alang the leesome burnie-side. 


Anigh the brig he lingered lang, 
An’ on the brackens laid him doun’, 
Charmed wi’ the birdies’ winsome sang, 
Lulled by the wimplin’ waters’ soun’. 


Whan Angus spy’d him a’ alane, 
He creepit up wi’ carefu’ speed ; 
Frae aff the brig he raught a stane, 
An’ drap’t it on the Southron’s heid. 


Nae words my fouth o’ joy can tell, 
Wi’ him to live, wi’ him to dee ! 

I loe him sae, that e’en mysel’ 
Nae muckle dearer is to me. 


Mine Angus i’ his tartan clad, 
I’se gie to him my heart an’ han’, 
The best, the bravest, brawest lad 
I’ a’ the bonny border-ian’ ! 


SANDY McQUINTOCK. 
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THE LAST STRAW. 
Steward: YOU MUSTN’T BE SICK ON THE STAIRS, SIR. 


Suffering Frenchman: SACREBLEU! AND THINK YOU I AM SICK ON YOUR 
DAMNE STAIRS TO MAKE MYSELF PLEASURE ! 








ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
ORSEY, Washington.—1. Yes, we think the uniform will become you. ‘2. The 
stripes run horizontally. 
TENNYSON.—We decline the ‘‘ Beautiful Snow,” with many thanks. 


CHANDLER, Washington.—The best way to prevent sea-sickness is to stay on land. 
2. How could foreign men of war be destroyed ? The same way as our own have been. 
Ask Robeson. 3. No; ‘‘marlinspike” and ‘‘binnacle”’ are not synonymous terms. 


G. W. CHILDs.—Your poem is too short for our columns. 


We never print less than a 
yard. 


JeFFERSON D.—No; Salmi Morse’s ‘‘ Bustle Among Petticoats” has no reference to 
you. P 


WILLIAM H. V.—As you desired, we have forwarded the nickel you enclosed, to the 


Bartholdi Statue Committee. Many thanks. 


ALEXANDER, Moscow.—1. The editor of any one of our rural papers can advise you 
how the empire should be run. 2. No; Mr. Tilden is not a nihilist. 3. We do not be- 
lieve Mr. Childs would charge you for board if he invited you. 


TALMAGE, Brooklyn.—t. Yes, blue and yellow would be suitable colors for your 
posters, 


BUTLER, -Boston.—1. We do not see very well how you can help it. 
they won’t. That’s all. 
news. 


Roseson, V. ¥:—Why is Mr. Chandler not a good Secretary of the Navy? Perhaps 
because you left no Navy for him to be Secretary of. Ha,ha! ~ 


If they won't, 
2. No: there was no special indignation meeting ere over the 
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PERSONAL. 


EMOCRATIC PARTY: I AM TWICE AS YOUNG AS I WAS 
twenty years ago. Have you forsaken me? All will be forgiven. P.S. 
—l have opened another bar’ 1. a Ae 


LAINE, MAINE: AM LONELY WITHOUT YOU. —— BACK 
to your 0% own true heart-broken, UTHY B. 


NICE L" L'TTLE OBEDIENT BOY FOR ADOPTION BY A KIND- 
hearted party. I will vouch for this. Iam the boy. Address MAHONE, 
this office. 














ILL “ANY BENEVOLENT PERSON “GIVE ME | A MILLION 
dollars ? I haven’t had such a thing foramonth. U.S.G, this office. 


ILL IE DEVEREAUX. IT WORKED SPLENDIDLY LAST TIME. 
Let’s kick up another row over the same question. ae 


INFIELD S. H.—SORRY, BUT CAN’T. AM PLEDGED TO T. 
See you much later. C. A. D. 


ROVER Cc, —CAN’T YOu COME OVER FOR R A DAY OR TWO 
and show me how to run this thing ? BENJAMIN B. 


LOST AND FOUND. 


OST.—ABOUT A WEEK AGO, A SMALL BRINDLE PUPPY 
with a gold collar on its neck. Answers to the name of “ Freddie.’ 
$to reward and no questions asked. Lu y, this office. 


OUND.—AMONG MY PRIVATE EFFECTS, ONE (1) SMALL 

Southern silver spoon. Looks as though somebody might have stolen it 

years ago. Owner may have it by proving property and paying for this 
advertisement. Benjamin B., this office. 











THE man who came to his census is believed to 
have been a deputy marshal. 


A RESIDENT of Perry county, Ga., has just married 
his uncle’s widow, aged 74. He evidently wanted a 
wife of the good old sort. 








SCENES OF WHEEL AND WHOA.— The Coaching 
Club parade and the Wheelmen’s assembly. 





Rev. Dr. Longpray: WHAT, SIR! FURNISH YOU WITH 
A COPY OF MY SERMON TO PUBLISH IN THE FARO Ga- 
ZETTE? No sir! I SHOULD NOT LIKE TO SEE IT IN 
YOUR PAPER. 

Reporter: NOW DONCHER CHEW SOAP FOR NOTHIN’, 
CULLY! WE’LL FIX IT UP SOZE YER WON’T KNOW IT 
YERSELF. 


SELF EVIDENT FACT.—If a servant wants to keep 
his place,the best way to do it is by keeping his peace. 


AMENDED PROVERB.—Fine birds make fine feathers. 


Up in cultured and modest Boston they do not call 
the g—rt—r snake by its familiar name, but with a modest 
blush whisper “the limb-encircler ophidian.” 


THE FIRST HOG. 
UR esteemed contemporary, the New York World, has inad- 
vertently raised a storm of indignation and misunderstanding 
all over the country by an unfortunately obscure paragraph which- 
appeared in its columns on the 2gth ult., to this effect: ‘“‘ The first 
hog crossed the Brooklyn Bridge yesterday.” following are ex- 
tracts from a few of the indignant letters we have received. 











‘* Never was on the structure in my life.”,—CARTER H. H-RR-S-N. 


‘‘The World must be made to retract that statement. It might 
injure me at Saratoga.”—-HENRY H-LT-N. 


“Ttisalie! Ican prove an a/d¢.”—BENJAMIN B-TL-R, 

“*T was certainly there, but not on the day the Wor/d mentions.”— 
Joun K-LLy. 

‘* Have I an enemy on the Wor/da’s staff ?”—Cyrus F-Lpb. 

‘‘It being a matter of history, I suppose I must resign myself to the 
publicity.” —RoscoE C-NKL-NG, 

‘* Contradict it, please. I was in Paris buying pictures on that day.” 
WILLIAM H, V-ND-RB-LT. 


Mr. Cyrus Van Rensselaer Coddle, i 
Wasn’t burdened with much in his noddle; vihitenapesiaratmenienattE coils Cae 
When a girl on the Nile ‘“What if I did! There’s no use making a fuss about it.”—-SECoR 


Fell in love with his style ya 
: ? ‘It’s a bloody British loi, begorra ! Oi wint over the Bridge Chews- 


He thought it was high time to toddle. day a week ago.”—O’DONOVAN R-ssA. 
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REPAIRS 


TO 


PLUMBING. 








Persons contemplating repairs to the 
drainage of their houses are advised that 
the Durham System can be introduced 
without difficulty in old buildings. It is 
a permanent protection, and adds mate- 
rially to their value. 


Send for pamphlet to the Durham 
House Drainage Company, 187 Broad- 
way, N. Y. 





Cavanagh, Sandford & Co., 
Merchant Tazlors and Importers, 


16 West 23d STREET, 


Opposite 5th Ave. Hotel, New YorRK. 


All the latest London fabrics regularly imported. 


BILLIARDS. 


a ee eee 





THE MOST EXTENSIVE MANUFACTURERS OF 





BILLIARD ANY OL TABLES 





N THE WORLD. 


The J. M. BRONSWICK & BALKE C0., 








have received the first premiums, the latest Triumphs 
being the Grand Medal—the highest premium over all na- 
tions—awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables, and Com- 
bination Cushions, Balls, Cues, &c., at the Paris Exhibi- 
tion of 1878. At the Centennial Commission, Philadelphia, 
in 1876, the combination cushions were reported the only 
ones scientifically correct in the angles of incidence and re- 
flection. New and second-hand billiard tables, in all de- 
signs, at the lowest prices. 


The H. W. COLLENDER COMPANY, 


768 Broadway, New York. 241 Tremont St., Boston. 
15 South Fifth St., St. Louis. 113 S. oth St., Philadelphia. 
84 and 86 State St., Chicago. 367W. Baltimore St. Baltimore. 





NOTES AND EXTRACTS. 


‘Render unto Scissors those things which are Scissors.” 
—[St. Paul to the Fenians. IV., 11, 44.] 


How sharper than a serpent’s child it is to have a thank- 
less tooth.—£x. 


Tue pig finds a living in his pen and so does the editor. 
The similarity, however, ceases at this point.— 7ke Drum- 
mer. 

A Fine picture of a hanging sent to an illustrated paper 
was pronounced by the editor as skillfully executed.— 7he 
Drummer. 


A city firm has imported 75,000 dozen eggs this spring. 
These are the kind of egg-riculturists this country needs, 
— The City. 

WHEN a newspaper becomes an organ there is always a 
crank connected with the establishment.—New York Com- 
mercial Advertiser. 


Roscoe ConKLnG is th : Carter Harrison of his party.— 
Syracuse Herald. Thi is the roughest yet on Roscoe. 
—Louisville Courier-¥ rnail. 


Basy nudges his mother’s elbow: “* Mamma, stop Toto 
from killing the fly on the window.” ‘* What for?” ‘ Be- 
cauth I want to kill him myself.”"—Puach. 


‘* CLEOPATRA manners”? are the latest. They are dign’- 
fied, severe, and exceedingly gracious.— Morning Fournal. 
And of course they are marked and tony.— Harlem Times. 


Very few of the elephants in these days have any tusks, 
You see the extensive manufacture of celluloid has made 
it so cheap that it doesn’t pay to grow ivory.—Burlington 
Hawkeye. 


Ir President Arthur doesn’t know any better where he is 
going this summer than the Washington correspondents do, 
he must be in a very uncertain state of mind on that point. 
Lowell Citizen. 


Mr. MitcHELt, as he blinks his black eyes and tries to 
twist his jaw back into shape, regards the story that Sulli- 
van is in feeble health as a base and deceptive falsehood.— 
St. Paul Dispatch. 


Tue Indian question is settled at last. Last Saturday 
Indian agency contracts were awarded for 149,000 pounds 
of soap.—Chicago Herald. What do they wantit for? To 
eat, or to grease their hair with?—7he Drummer. 
Neither. The U. S. Government, having failed to concili- 
ate Lo, are now going to lather him.— Winnipeg Siftings. 


Host (really in agony about his polished inlaid floor): 
‘*Hadn’t you better come on the carpet, old fellow? I'm 
so afraid you might slip, you know,”’ Guest (with a wooden 
le ): **O, it’s all-right, old fellow—thanks! There’s a 
nail in the end, you know.”’—Codlege Fournad. 


IMPORTANT. 

When you visit or leave New York City, save Baggage 
Expressage and Carriage Hire and stop at the GRAN 
UNION HOTEL, o ite Grand Central Depot. 

Four Hundred and Fifty (450) elegant rooms, fitted up ata 
cost of one million dollars, reduced to $1 and upwards per 
day. European plan. Elevator. Restaurant supplied 
with the best. Horse cars, stages and elevated railroad to 
all depots. Families can live better for less money at the 


Grand Union Hotel than at any other first-class hotel in 
the city. 





_. HEGEMAN’S GASTRICINE. 
A specific for Cogent. Sold by all druggists. 25 and 
50 cents per box. Sent by mail, J. N. HeGeman & Co., 
Broadway, corner 8th Street, N. Y. 








Baker’s Chocolate, Broma and Cocoa are staple articles 
with which everybody is familiar. They are universally 
used, and their wholesome qualities have won prizes and 
medals the world over. It is said the proof of the pudding 
is the eating, and judging by the immense amount of this 
Cocoa and Chocolate consumed in the United States, they 
are household needs, often taking the place of tea and 
coffee. There are various preparations made at the famous 
Walter Baker & Co. manufactory at Dorchester, and all 
tastes have been consulted ; one is the Breakfast Cocoa, an 
easily-digested beverage, admirably adapted for invalids’ 
use ; another is the German Sweet, which is very palatable 
and nutritious, and an excellent article for family use. For 


those who prefer plainer and simpler diet, Broma and the, 


excellent Cracked Cocoa, which requires equal and steady 


boiling, may be highly commended when other fluids pro- 
duce unpleasant effects, 








INSURANCE, 











United 
States 
Mutual 
ACCIDENT 


Association, 
820 Broadway, 
XN. : a 





$5,000 ACCIDENT INSURANCE. 
DEMNITY. MEMBERSHIP FEE, $4. ANNUAL COST 
ABOUT $11. $10,000 INSURANCE, WITH $50 WEEKLY 
INDEMNITY, AT CORRESPONDING RATES, WRITE OR 
CALL FOR CIRCULAR AND APPLICATION BLANK. 
European Permits without Extra Charge. 
CHAS, B. PEET (of Rogers, Peet & Co.), Pres’t. 
JAS. R. PITCHER, Sec’y. 
320 & 322 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


$25 WEEKLY InN- 








“ Now good digestion wait on appetite, 
‘* And health on both.” —SHAKESPEARE. 


“Common Sense’ Lunch Room, 


135 BROADWAY (cor. Cedar St.), 
JAMES P. WHEDON, Manager. 


A FOUNTAIN PEN. 


ALWAYS WRITES, NEVER CLOGS OR GETS OUT 
OF ORDER. 








PRICES $1.50 UPWARDS, 


SEND FOR CIRCULAR. 
A. S. FRENCH, 199 B’way, N.Y. 





F.W. DEVOE& CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Artists’ Materials, 


READY-MIXED Paints, Dry Coors, COLORS IN 
OIL, COLORS IN JAPAN, PuLP Co.ors, 


BRUSHES, FINE VARNISHES, &c. 


Cor. Fulton and William Sts., New York. 


CAN 


box, by ress, of the 
up in handsome boxes. 
presents. Try it once. 


Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectioner. 


Send one, two, 
three or five dol- 
elars for a retail 

t Candies in the world, put 
All strictly pure. Suitable for 


78 Mapison St., CuHicaco. 











ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE& CO. 


Garments. 





* In order to reduce stock preparatory to 

extensive alterations and enlargement of 
our premises, will offer the balance of 
Paris Costumes, Suits, Dinner, Evening, 
and Reception Dresses, Mantles, Wraps, 
and also those of our own manufacture 
at greatly reduced prices. 





Broadway and 1oth St. 
ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE&CO. 


Underwear. 


Gauze and Medium Weights in Silk 
Shirts and Drawers for Gentlemen. 

Cashmere, Gauze, Merino, and Silk 
and Wool Mixtures for Ladies. 

A great variety of Balbriggan, Lisle 
Thread, and Fancy Hosiery for Ladies, 
Gentlemen, and Children. 





Broadway and roth St., 


NEW YORK. 








_ SLLERS 


Wh 
QZys 
—y, t. * b A y, 


Bearer 
rex 






I will acter buyany bul And Twill never sel] any 
HARTSHORNS ROLLERS — but HARTSHORNS. 





ENGERIAN 


These famous Steel Pens com- 

bine the essential qualities of 

city, Durability and real 

wan uill on, and are 

ited to all styles of writing. 
For sale everywhere, 





l 


Ivison, Blakeman, Taylor & Co., N. Y. 


Sande ma 


{oNtapx (Co 





COPYRIGHTED, 
CELEBRATED HATS. 


178 & 180 Fifth Avenue, | 
) 


bet. oad & a3d Sts., and { 


Cortlandt St., 
NEW YORK. 
AND UNDER THE PaLMER House, 


CoRRECT STYLES, EXTRA QUALITY. 
LYON’S FINE SILK UMBRELLAS, 


AND WALKING STICKS. 
Ladies’ Riding and Walking Hats. 


WALL PAPER. 


Decorate and Beautify your Homes 
Offices, &c. 


QUAINT, RARE AND CuRIOUS PAPERS BY EmI- 
NENT DECORATIVE ARTISTS. 


,’ 


Close Figures given on Large Contracts. 


If you intend to sell your house, paper it, as it | 


will bring from $2000 to $3000 more after having 


179 Broadway, near 


CHICAGO, 





GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1978. 
BAKER’S 


CHOCOLATES 


Baker’s Premium Chocolate, the bes* 
preparation of plain chocolate for fer 
ily use.— Baker's Breakfast Cocoa. 
from which the excess of oil has been 
removed, easily digested and admirably 
adapted for invalids. — Baker's Vanilla 
Chocolate, asa drink or eaten as con- 
fectionery is a delicious article ; highly 
recommended by tourists.— Baker's 
Broma, invaluable as a diet for chil- 
dren.— German Sweet Chocolate, o 
most excellent article for families. 


Sold by Grocers everywhere. 
Ww. BAKER & CQ, 
Dorchester, Mass. 











'HAND MADE 
| SOUR MASH 
WHISKIES. 


We have taken the entire Production of “ OLD 
| CROW RYE” since January, 1872. We also hold 
| all the very old ‘‘ MAY FIELD” in existence. 

Sold in quantities to suit, from $3.50 to $9.00 


per gallon, according to age. 


H.B. KIRK & CO., 





been Papered. Samples and Book on Decora- | 


tions mailed free. 


H. BARTHOLOMAE & CoO., 
MAKERS AND IMPORTERS, 
124 & 126 W. 33D ST., (near Broadway,) N. Y. 


GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 


PRINTING [NK, 


60 JoHN STREET, NEw York. 





This paper is printed with our cut ink. 





| 69 FULTON ST. & 1158 BROADWAY. 
[ESTABLISHED 1853.] 


-— BSTERBROD 


Leading Nos: 14, 048, 130, 333, 161. 
For Sale by all Stationers. 

THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 

| Works, Camden, N. J. 26 John St., New York, 





STEEL 
PENS 


CHAMPAGNES 


BoucueE Fits & Company, 





WINE GROWERS, MAREUIL SUR-AY (Champagne). 


BRANCH HOUSES: 23 Boulevard Haussmann, Paris ; 37 Beaver Street, New York. 
Are now shipping their Cuvees of 1878 Wines, the quality of which will make them rank among the 
finest ever imported into the United States. 


MAXIMUM, Very Dry. 
NAPOLEON’S CABINET, Extra Dry. 
DRY VERZENAY. 


For SALE BY ALL THE BEsr WINE MERCHANTS AND GROCERS THROUGHOUT THE STATES. 








Press of Gillss Brothers, 75 & 77 Fulton Street, N. Y. 
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